Norwegians in Rome

fiNNY, By Sigrid Undsct, Transiated
" the Norwegian by W. Emmé
Kaopf

. iR UNDSET = the fove-
S mo=l  woman writer in “the
L Soandinavian  ebuntries  10-

day,"” announces the publisher of

“Jenny Therefor: must be that

the novel (s slgnificant of the pressat

trend  of  feminine—and  Teminist—
thought, nt leust in Norwiy. And to
those who at an earlier day rvead Ellén

Key with bated breathings, or to those
still
that lterature dubbed “the Ihacene o
Seandalnavian.” the significance of
the Undset book is somewhat mystify-

whp enrlier woere intrigued by

ing.

As u novel, however, to be enjoye!
without qualms ‘gJenny” becomes to
the reader ard absorbing study ot o

gir] art student, thwarted in her carcee
by her sex Instinets and by clrevm-
gtances; thwarted In her eazer mother-
hood by death of her child, amd
fnally accepting her own death as th
of & life thot séesmed

"
the

onge  selutlon
insoluble

with - understanding ani
hy. the story is so frankly and
naturally  told that even the most
sgqueamish of readers would never ae-
vuse the author of striving after effect
i the scene after scene In which
jenny and her friend Cesca bare their
mmost thoughts to themselves, In the
hands of a popular English or Ameri-

n

can novellst one shudders at the in-
evitable sensationallsm with  which
Jenny's reaction against her lover

would be blared forth; and Is grateful |

that there are still—scattered here and
there in this country and abroad—a
few writers who are more interested
In the sincerity of their work than in
the rapidity with which they ean com-
plate their annual guota of fiction.

We accept Jenny as an intensely
human fellow creature from the mo-
ment in twilit Rome when she and
Cesea are met by Helge Gram, who,
like themselves, is a Norweginn stus
dent. The subseguent chapters, during
which Jenny and Helge discover their
potential love for each other, are a
succession of mtimate and fascinating
pictures of Rome. To be sure. much
of the serlous student discussion does

savor of a small town coeducational

causerie—and In the plenics and love
making one f& continually tempted to
read “campus=" for “Cdmpagna'—but
%0 much the truer and more universal
does the story seem.

|  When Jenny returns to Norway.
| however, we began to suspect the ac-
tual reasgon for the introspective vigils
of our heroine. Jenpy is an interesl-
ing pérson, trug to life and all that]
| but she [ @lso a thorough little middle
| (lass snob. Her ehotional shorteom-
ings, we dedoce, ave not so much due
to her cold inabillty to respond pas-
slonately to Holge a8 to an inhibitory
respect (o the moral standacds of her

|
\

Sigrid Undset.

| neighbors. Consequently It Is rather
surprising that when Jenny does Loss
her cap over the windmill It should
fall into the pleasant paternal hands
of Gert Gram, Helge's father, who ia
unhappily married and very nelgh-
borly.

We did hope that Jenny would not
prove quite so thoroughly middle class
as she promised in the beginning.
' Surely In an artist of her latent pos-
sibilities there would develop broad-
mindedness—a certain social Instinct
We doubted, once she saw the rolled
ousehold of Helge's parents and com-
mented to herself upon Helge's mother
(Gert's wife)—a Btrindberglan neuro-
tic housewife, We gave up all hope

Jmoment,

which Jenny decided upon the wind-

of her wider vision when upon ihe
threshold of her studio and her lalson
with Gert Gram six-year-old Ausjen
Mo furnished a revelation, Jenny,
coming upon the tiny boy, offers to
carry his heavy market basket for
hizn. They walk down a block, the
voungstér chattering, and Jenny, re-
membering  her  stepbrother, Nils,
when he too was tiny and dependent
upon her, enjoys the encdiunter—Ifor a
Then comes the shock:

“They had turned into another
treet, Jenny let go the boy's hand and
looked at the basket. It was so heavy
and Ausjen was= s0 small—so she kept
it, although she did not ke to be seen
with n poor little urehin In a good
gtreet,  She would have lked to take
him to the confectioner’s, but thought
it would be rather awkward If she met
nny one she knew there."

Jenny was never quite the same to

He Met the Sheriff’s Daughter

THE SHERIFF OF SILVER BOW
Herton Braley The
Company.
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By | flclal is in ma

King a‘gross with a black
Bobbs-Merrill | lead penc

M beside an unfamilianr name
i | some time in November, but out West
HI§ book has been especlally |4 Sherllt sull has his original power,

written for two kinds of people | -f\l.lli: Urlmtu-rit k makes the most of it,
—those who went West i e ook 13 written in g plogsant,
0 we est 1ast| ) uay style that f3 weld sulted Yo its

summer and those who wanted to but | wubject. The author s Interested in
could not. Many of those who went, | action, cleap stralght adventure und
particularly those who took a state-| n0 frills, But his scnse of humor

comes right along wWith the rest and

room through from St Paul_to Hunr
Francisco little  @isap- |
bointed not to find the West “wilder,”| never lost hig head. He does not take
will get here what they missed then,|@&ny of it too seriously. You feel that
and all those who wanted to go and he hds had an awfully good time writ-
could not will have a few fvesh il-| 08 It

gives the reader th sl
and _were e o feellng that no

mitter how tight the pinch he has |

pregario (to appropriate a phrase of
Horace Liveright's). )

YArt," says 8lmon Knadel of Hawali,
president of the movement, *
with the soul. Impress that on your
American artists—I mean dabblers in
Art; you have no artists. Write a
song about it. A campdign ltke this
needs one.”

“Yea, wir,” 1 meekly answer.

“Impress upon them," he continues,
after he has scored his novel point,
“that the peimary objeet of art is to

reproduce the soul of a person or|
thing., Only the soul counts"

“What about the solar plexus?" T
| ask. 1

;!hr_ee of o Kind
The Mirrors
of Washingion

The fastest selling non-hiction book ow

record, Why! Because the Americar

Elllﬂir. likes plain speaking, well spoken.
lustrated.

By o gentleman sith o Duster.
The crucifizion of English high society
for its arrogance and profligacy. $2.50

The Mirrors of
Downing Street

This ruthless arraignment of British
heroes made “The Gentleman with a

Duster” famous. $2.50
Putnam’s Bongon

“That's Important, too,” he replies,
“but i1 cannotl begin to compare with
the soul” |

“I wee gay 1, meeker than ever,

lusions to add to their ideas of West- Il_»!ﬂ i story that a great many peo-
ern life, iyll- will enjov. Tt can he sanocially |

us aflter that, We could not sympa-
thetically turn from this episode which
ends Part Two and keap across the
gult of a blank page in the time in

mill. Yel Part Thiree begins with
Jenny at 6 o'¢lock in the evening
stealing up to Gert Gram's rooms. To
e sure she has carefully looked up
and down the street before starting up
the statrs, but the distance between

| the girl who hesitated beside Ausjen

for fear of bLeing seen and the girl
who In one short winter has given
herself to Gert and lles convincingly
to her mother about her absences from

| home cannot be spanned adeguately.

This broken span, however, is the
one unsatiefying moment in the read-
Ing of the book. ®mnece accepted, Jen-
ny's affalr with Gert carries on to ab-
sorbing moments of intense struggle |
between Jenny and her inhibitions, and
one of the most dramatic climaxes in
literature since Mrs, Nora Helmer's
aexit. -

One thing more—we feel 20 grateful
to the publisher for Introducing “Jen-
ny" to the American public that we
should perhaps not complain of the
more than oceasional typogrdphical er-
rors which occur. Nevertheless, since
“Jenny" is #0 widely announced as one
of the first of the Borzoi-Gyllendal
books to be published in this country
a8 importations from the famous Scan-
dinavian house of Gyllendal, may we
hope for consclentious proofreaders to
deal with “Jenny's" successors? It is
a pity that so excellent a work of art
ghould suffer from careless presenta-
tlon, CORNELIA P. LATHROP.

”—Soci_e Céui_ ."Recla,im Many ‘Offenders

EMPTY SACK Basll King.

Brothers

THE By

Harper

|

or mentloning “soclology™ as such, to
sxposge the emptiness and shallowness
of the “class warfare"” conception of

T I8 an especial service at_this time
for an author of widely read fie-
tion, without stating a conclusion

soclety., The Instincts of the elder
Mr. Collingham, the banker. are in
constant  revolt against mechanical

ideas of eMolency and against a sys-
tem of employment which in former
days took for granted that a banking
or commercial hoose not
erned with the moral, soclal, physical
i gpiritual welfare of its employees or
niembers of thelr families. Un-

wWiE con-

of the
juestionably, were he a manufacturer
nis instinets woul also rebel against
conditions because of which a crowd
of men would appear at his company’'s
gates every morning, each filled with
the hope that perhaps a regular em-
ployee might gick or might have
and that an additional man
might be needed for nt least n doy's
tomparary service.

It Ig clear throughout the book that
Colllngham ag much a slave ¢0 an

be

averslept

Inadequate and shortsighted system
of business as |8 his aged employee,
Joslah Follett,  The author does not
let either appear as personally blame-
less for thelr inability to break the
[etters which bind them He forces
recoghition of the fact (that many
business men and moany workmen are
not capable of rising to 0 pnew plane
where the working man and the busi-
Hess MmN cooperate upon an intelli-
gent hasis This I= n =iriking way to

indicnte the Ivadership of the
himhest order i industry
and among workingmen The empty
ke stand upright in them-
selven, blind Jend the
blind.

The that
“® men or industgy must become re-

need Tor
m Dusiness,
cannot
nelther can the

tuthor does not say huel-

n
spomnsltile
they

for thelr old employees nfter
to compete
Eoneri-

longer abie

thae

are no

ucce=sfolly with rlsing

tion, neither does he say that the indl-
vidun) who does not » and prepore
wgnlnst  the defliciencier of old nge
should be held blameless for his mis
feirt ures He drives home with great
foree the fact that blaming the em
oy ot bluming the individual will
bring abeout no solution He lenves
us with ghe uncomfortable feeling that
we are rather shortsighted and- very
poor managors if we cunnot davise n
means of meeting such  diMeultios,
ospocially in view of our very remark
1ble mechanica? i I st el
wwhilevements
Robert Hradley Collingham, Jr., has
Iwarned from the war that the son of
he banker and the son of the candle-
mpker were likely to be equally

#oodl soldiers at the fighting front, The

Wit influenced him upon his
wnd while he wis probably® incapnble
of thinking out a proper courss of ae-
tion, hix hoenrt and his
nim to do the right thing
el st e e wae

Instinow  led

in particular
ipithie of ro-
i

roturn, |

Teddy Follett, the untrained misfit,
generous of mind and heart, well In-
‘tentioned but somewhat weak, who is
a vietim of the soclal and economic
system, is & lovable character in many
| ways. His career s an example of our
| fallure to find the right man for the
| right Job, and also of our inability to
| discover how to train people to do the
things for which they have a special
aptitude. We are not even able to
et the men and the  jobs together.
Here we huve one of the fundamental
defects of our system of public educa-

tion, the serious nature of which is
| brought home to managers of public
| institutions almost every hour of every
day,

]

The application of mental tests dur- l
ing the war showed that more than |
| half the army did not have the Intellf
gence and adaptability to graduate
| from a high school as it is now con-
| stituted. It also showed that those
Ineapable of profiting by the present

type of education could profit 1o the
utmost by a proper kind of educa-
tion  which would recognize aptitudes

und base training thereon instead of
unwigely assuming that men have sim-
ilar abllities any more fregquently than
they similar lpops and whorls
on the tips of thelr Nngers,
Interesting experiments carvied on
AL the New .Jersey State Home for
Boys at Jamesbhurg have shown that
throughs proper medical wreatment, diet |
and educationel work boys who come |
inte the institution thres years re-
tarded for their age and grade in the
public schools wre frequently found to
be retarded but one year after o year's
sty In the home. BExperience at the
home  has aiso Indicated that
many children have distinet manual
ability, whereas others have distinot |
verbol ablity, and that any proper sye-
tem of educatlon or ndustrial employ-

hitve

ment must take cognlzunce of those
facts 2
U'ndoubtedly, If industey Is over to

overcome the prevalling unrest among
workingmen who, perhaps  ungon-
sciously, are rebelling agninst tread-
mil, work and are hungering and
thirsting after a ‘}1.-1.}- to expross
themsclves in treatlve effort, It must
Ite own system ol assorting s
employees, of tralning them along the
limes of thels mhilitles and of
furnishing them work where they will
have an opportunity to advance. Thers
in unsound or un-
surmountable in carrying out such wn
industrinl polley, for what Industry I«

have

nothing inherently

there which = not suffering from a
ek of wkill wmong its workingmen,
from an enormous labor turnover and
from fallure of the --Euulr.ymm to bhe-
come  sufMiciently  interested In  the
work of the plwnt so that they feel
and make others feel that 1 s thelr
own? |

The author has been equaity fair in |
handling the subject of capital punish- |
ment He helps the reader to uurinr.l
atand, as Judges, prosecutors and In-
stitutiona! ndminkstrators know (rom
experioncs, that thers many differ-
ent types of offenders, some of whom
nre what we call casunl or environ-
mental  offenders, Teddy Follety s
clearly one of thes It seome unin
| tellisgent to him exncily we
I A degenerale member of one of

W

trent ns

[t g entirely apparent that before we

| administrative punitive justice and at

" and unrensonable searches of the

| the congwience of

our eriminal gangs who Kkille “his
man,” whom he never has seen or
known, for n miserable thirty- pleces
of silver. The author does not =at-
tempt to say that capital punishment
is wholly wrong, He contents himeelf
with showing that It Is revolting te
our better instinets, in this particular
cuse, at least, of unpremeditated mur-
der.  Presumptively, the author did
mean us to feel that it would be un-
fust in every case of unpremeditated
murder, but he does not =ay so or lead
e necessarily to that ‘conclusion

The author does not go Into a dis-
cussion of the age long- conflict be-
tween the individual and the State, but

can improve the administration of law
we must get back to the broad, hu-
mune and enduring foundations of law
und of public policy. As pointed out
by Dean Roscoe Pound of the Harvard
Law SBchool: |
“We need to observe that legal his- |
tory shows a continual movement back
and forth between an extreme solici-
tude for the meneral sscurity and the |
security of social institutions, leading |
to minimum of regard for the interest
of the individual accused and reliance
upon summary, unhampered, arbitrary |

the other extreme excessive sollcitude
for the social interest in the Individunl |
life, leading to & minimum of regard
for the general security and security
of social nstitutions and relfance upon
strictly regulated Judielnl punitive jus-
tice, hampered ot all points hy chocks
and balances d technleal obstacles,™
To which he adds, clwewhere, this con-
clusion:

* “The reports are coming to be filled |
with spesches of prosecutors for which

we can only find o paralleél In the ha-

rangues of Jeffreys and his colleagues,

Excessive securing of the tech-

| nieal vights of accused persong in the

nineteenth century produced the third
degree jpst as the exceasive zeal of
prosecutors, browbeating of witnesses
ARy -
enteenth and elghteenth centuries pro-
duced the erfminal procedure of the |
nineteenth century.'” |

Cur greatest work can be done with
the environmental or socinl offenders.
It i% ‘our hope that “The Empty Sack™
aml books like It will lead the |'-|-|:;ill-!
to nppreciate the necessity for the in- |
dividual conslderation of every cage
of wrongdolng and the sanity of indles |
vidual treatment of each and |
offender.  “Murder muay be muorvder,” |
but a esxreful examination will sHEw |
that every murderer (iffers from an- |
other murderer, and that the cireum- |
stances under which each crime Is|
committed and the socinl backgrdnnds
ure essentinlly different. The whaole |
conception of n _IIII'._V to juidge hetweesn
the lnw and the offender in proof posis=
tive that from the most anclent times
mankind and the
bhent traditions of the law have besn
in confliet with that essentinlly Lrutal
idean that the law can be epforced
without respect 6f percons e gnme
of Ita expression of this trath, “The
Empty Sack.” In my judgmeni s o
much more _important bogk than
“Main Btreat.”

BURDETTE (. LEWIs®

State Commissloner of Inatitulions and

Agencier of New Jeraey, Anthor

ol “"The Offender”

“yery

| city"s marvellous mining system used '

| Great

| association we

£

Perhaps the people of Butte, Mont., |
will not be fluttered to see this pieture
of thelr home clty, It Is shown as an
Ideal spot for adventure but hardly
comfortable place for everyday lite,
With some of the best citizens dis-
tovered in the wagst quarteres and the

for other purposes than mining, it
seems scarcely the place to build up
shatterdd nerves.  However, for readers
with strong constitutions, it provides |

a thrilling adventure and one that he & ‘
will be Sorry 1o finlsh, 5

The author constderately arranges Z§§
matters 2o that we are not too sud- i

denly thrown into a somewhat alien
uitmosphers We reach the town in
the company of I'arks, a young man
from Wiseonsin who g out to see life
in the West, There is no doubt about
his accomplighing his purpese. From
the first chapter he Ands himself
drawn into the mystery and intrigue
that has followed the holdup of the | i
West Limlted and the murder| |
of {ts leading characters through his
uves, and we soon begin to form
ghrewd suspicions—most of which are
wrong. Then, too, he meets Celia, the
Bheriff’s davughter, a young wt.n‘mm,l
with an unusually long list of gogo |
qualitles, and from the first time he!
sees her we know what will happen to |
him. As to Bill Broderick, the Sheriff |
—hut it would not be fair to give less for that, 1t is & book worth try-
any one even the slightest hint about ing, but warn the children first not to
the Sheriff. To most of us the only | interrupt you.
have: with that of-|

e

e s i R
Berton Braley.

| recommended for winter evenings, The

courage of voung Parks (which is
nothing less than recklessness at
times¥  will make every feminine
reader yearn to hang on to his coat-
tdlls, but she will not llke him the

EDITH LEIGHTON.

=

The Book Factofi

By EDWARD ANTHONY.

Impious Impressions.
8. Amvy LoweLL.
The lady’s a vender of toy balloons,
Az I am a sinner, she is! )
She has a good line and her salesinanship's fine—
No wonder s:he 's doing the biz!

Oh, buy a balloon! She has purple and pink
And lavender—talk of the town!

And some that are blue (a most popular hue)
And yellow and orange and brown! 3

She’s blocking the traffic on Main Btreet, she is,
With people who gather and stare

In boyish delight at the wonderful sight
Of these colors afloat in the air,

If ever I'm rich I'll buy.all her balloons
Or, at any rate, several cases

And wait for a breeze, andin comfort and ease
I'll float to Olympian places!

NEGLECTING LIGHT VERSE.

Bessle Grabam's able “The Book-
man’s Manual” has one striking weak-
ness, It neglects the fleld of American
light wverse; Christopher Morley and
T.7A. Daly are the only humorous ver-
siflers mentioned. There is mention of

nerton's  “Coquette.” Would be
blondes, according to Bwinnerton, ean
get better results with henna than
with peroxide, I told Henrletta
not  to use peroxide, I knew It
wouldn't turn out right. I'm going to
make her do it over again with henna

Tuesday—1 feel righteous sfter
reading a few chaptors of Hall Caine's

HO

Carolyn Wells, but only as antholo- | “The Master of Man” that | offer my
gist. There is not a line In the book | gervices as & speaker to every reform
about  Franklin . Adams, Afthur | bureau in the country, ]

TOh, art 1s ko divive!

| mately or have read his “Journal of

Friday and Saturday—I] write the
song EBimon Knadel requested. It is
citiled “"Song of the Soul Painters.
Here 1t is for vour edification:

SONG OF THE SOUL PAINTERS.

(Btudio Chant.)
No doubt you've heard of art
Well, we are artists all,
For we can etch and paint and sketeh!
Upon o moment’s gall g
We'll paini you anything
From nudes to barber poles, |
Hut there's no fun when all is done
Like palnting people’s souls!

CHORUS:

‘Tia soothing to be in 4!

Without wmy art I'm suve mpy heart
Would break this eery minute!

It must be quite a boye
To be like other folk

And not to eteh or paint or sketeh
(i diraw a single stroke!

It comforts me, my art,
When things are dark and dole,
It's here 1 rush and grab a brush
And paint the human soul!

\ CHORUS:
O, art ix so divine, &c.

It may come ar a surprise Lo many
of Gen. Dawes's admirers to find his
name 4% 4 composer in a late record
catalogue of a melody in A major
played by Krelsler. Hut those who
know the Director of the Budget inti-

the Great War” already are aware of
his gifts ns a musician. Muslc of the
very highest type was a constant
source of relaxation to him Muring the
tremendous strain of his war serviee.
Both us a composer and as a musiclan,
we are told, he I8 one of the most dls-
tinguished amateurs in the country.

GERTRUDE ATHERTON says of

BRASS

CHARLES G. NORRIS'S

new novel of marriage:—

“I do not think there is a doubt of

the enormous success of the book.

. .. It is 0o well-com , S0

gxf:agt + + + 30 indisputably true to
.3!.00 at any bookshop or from

THE BOLSHEVISM
OF SEX

FEMININITY AND FEMINISM
By FERNAND J, J. MEROKX

A comprehensive and progressive system
of & naturistie philosophy  of mnting
boased upun the relatlons between the
physiology and - the mentality  of the
bunman  bhelng.

From v. Dr. Juhn Ronch Straton—
“I have read your book with profound
Interast and great  profit. I it
vonld be read by every man and woman
In Ameriea, 1 Delleve it would work a
far-reaching and most helpful rovelution
In our public and private lfe'

$2.00 ut Booksteres or at

The Higher Thought Publishing Ce.

157 West 121t St,, New York City.

EDISON MARSHALL

“Curwood, Bindloss and others
have written good adventure
stories with northern settings,

$2.50 I

but these men will have to be-
gin looking after their laurels,
for Edison Marshall has en-
tered their field and expects to
remain. Marshall knows his
territory thoroughly. He knows
the trees, animals, and his char-
acters are true to life. ‘The
Snowshoe Trail' has strong
situations—rapid fire adven-
tures and an appealing love in-

$1.90 wherever books are sold.

LITTLE, BROWN & COMPANY

Publishers, Boston

E. P. Dutton & Co., 681 5th Av, N. Y.

years of New York life.
/

., JAMES L. FORD’'S NEW BOOK

Forty Odd Years in
the Literary Shop

is a mine of delight if you have known or are interested in
the books, the theatres and the Herald i
New He lived where they grew and tells
of them in his own enjoyable humorous way.

To be ready about Oct. 10. Price $5.00

E. P. Dutton & Co., Publishers, 681 5th Ave,, New York

n the last forty-odd

Guiterman, Oliver Herford, Hert Les- |
ton Taylor, Don Marquis or Ted Rob-
inson, While this Is.a serious omis-
slon It Is not a surpriging one. 1t is
characteristic of the attitude of most
compllers,  They apparently do not
know that light verse exists,

This, you say, 1s the fault of the
light verse brigade; If they do not get
more recognition it is because they do
not do better work. You are wrong.
{We are going to argue with you
whether you want to or not.) Amer-
Itnn lght verse—at loast the work of
the big leaguers we have mentioned—
Is an exeellent product. The reasen
why more attention lsn't pakd to it is
that it has become fashignable to Jdis-
migg the writer of humor—both prose
and poetry—with a patronizging word
or two, ke “amustng” or "rather good
fun.” No one seems aware- of the
fact that George Ade is an Important
Ngure In Amerlean ltersture or that
Arthure Guiterman’s “Ballade of Old
New York" s worthy of a place be-
tde Fdithe Wharton's “The Age of |
Innocence™ in the literature of Man-
hattan Isle

As sgoon as we are admitted to the
United  Protective and Benevelent
Brotherhood of American Homorists-—
fwe once wrote a funny line whll‘hj
hns been snbmitted to the Committes
on New Members and we ure hope
ful)—we  shall tey to  Induee the
brotherhood to declare’ war on  all
thoxe wha patronize, overlook or spas |

Wednesday—Get a Job wrlting auto-
graphs for a busy author, "“The more
modest the inseriptions you write the
more I'll pay you,"” he szays to me.
“People like n humble author, Make
the recipients of these free vopies—
all of them Important people—think
me a genfus who doesn't realize what
he has accomplished,”

“I get the Mea, slr,” say 1 and pro-
ceed to inscribe the first copy, “This is
o bum book, but what do you want for
nothing?"

He fires me. Gosh! there's no pleas-
ing some peaple,
| Thurgday—ilard at work on the In-
ternational  Art  Fraternity's Moves
| ment to Introduce Art {n Ameriea, for
| which movement I am publicity im-

|
|

Rupert Hughes says that

BRASS

CHARLES G. NORRIS'S

new novel of marriage, takes “'a place
at once among the big books of Amer.
ica. Itisa ‘criticism of life’ of amaz-
ing truth, bravery afd vividness '

£2.00 a1l any bookshop or from

E. P. Dutton & Co., 681 Sth Av, N. Y.
"BOOKS BOUGHT |

Entire Libraries or Single Vel.

| | umes. Highest prices paid. Rep-
the humorist.  When we fiave killed | | resentative will call. Cash paid
off all American offenders we mean to | | and books removed promptly,
open a London office and drown In | WOMRATH & PECK, |
I!I\n Thames that long line of Koglish | Formerly Heary Malkan .l“llt. |
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Fiction With a Dickens Flavor
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By MARIE CONWAY OEMLER
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_Readers who like Dickens also like Mrs. Oemler’s
fiction; it has the great gifts of tenderness, of laugh-
ter and of irresistibly stimulating vitality. ($1.90)
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